
Rcw, eucii for Ruth, heere jhortly Hull be fecne, 

In remembrance of aweeping Queene. Exeunt 

Enter Bulltngbrooke, Aumerle, and others . 

Bull, Call, foorth Bagot. , Enter Bam 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy mind, * ' 


Who wrought itwith the King, and whopcrfomule 
The Bloodie office ofhistimelefteend? 

5 Bagot, Then fet before my face theLord Aumerle , 
Bull, CooEn, hand foorth, andlooke vpon that man, 
Bagot, My Lord Aumerle, \ know your daring tongue, 
Scornes to vnfay what once it hath deliuered: ' 

In that dead time when Glocefters death was plotted, 
Iheard youfay,Is notify armc of length, . 

That rcachetn from therellfull Englilli court 
As farreas Calliceto mine Vnckles head l 
Amongft much other talke, that very time, 

I heardyou fay, that you had rather rcfufe 
The offer of aii hundred thoufand Crownes, 

T hen Bulliugbroekesicmmc to England , add i n g-wffhall. 
How bleftthis land would be in thisyour Goof ins death, 
lAum, Princes, and noble Lords, 
WhatanfivCTefbpImaketothisbafeman i t 
Phalli Co much dilhonour my'faire ftarres. 

On equalltearmes to giue him chafticement f 
Either I mu ft,- or, haue ndne Honour foyld 
With the attainder ofhis flap nderous lips i 
There is my gage, the manuailfeale of death, 
Thatmarkes thee out for Hell theu lied. 

And will maintaine what thou haft layd, is falfe, 

In thy heart blood, though beingall too bafe 
To ftaine the temper of my knightly Sword, 

Bull Bagot, forbeare, thou Ikalt not take it vp. 
usium. Excepting one, 1 would he were the belt 
In all this prefence, that hath mooud me fo. 

Friz. If that thy valour ftand on fimpathie. 

There is tny gage Aumerle-, in gage to th i ne ; 


JR ic hard the' Second. 

By that faire Sonne that fliewes me where thou ftandft t 

I heard thee fay, andvauntirigly thoufpakftit, 

Thatthou wert caufe of noble Glocefters death ; 
jfthou denieft it twentie times, thou lyeft, 

And I will turne thy falihood to thy heart. 

Where it was forged, with my Rapiers poynt. 
iAum. Thou dar ft not (coward) line I to fee the day. 

Fitz. Now by my foule, I would it were this houre. 
Am. Fitzwaters, thou art damnd to hell for this, 

L, Ter. Aumerle, thou lieft, his honour is as true? 

In this appeale,as thou art all vniiift. 

And thatthou artlb, therclthrowmy gage. 

To prooue it on thee to the extreameft poynt 
Of mortall breathi ng, feize it ifthoudar’ft. 

<tAum. And if I do hot, may my hands rot off. 

And neuer brandifti more rcuengefull fteele 
Ouer the glittering helmet ofmy foe. 

Another L. I take the earth to the likefforfwone Astmerle,} 
And fpur thee on with full as many lies. 

As it may be hollowed in thy trecherous eare 
Fronifinnetolinne: there is my honours pawne* 

Ingage it to the tryalhT thou darft. 

Aum, Who lets me elfe i by heauen He throw at ali« 
Ihaue a thoufand fpirits iu one breaft. 

To anfwere twenty thoufand fuch as you. 

•SWr. My Lord Fitz water, I do remember well 

The veric time Aumerle z nd,y o U did talke. 

Fttz. Tis very true, you were in prefene then. 

And you can witneiTe with me this is true. 

Sur, As fal fe by heauen, as heauen itfelfe is true, 

Fitz. Surrie, thou lieft. (fword 

^.Difmnorablcboy^hatlyftiaUlyfoheauieonmy 

lhat it Hull render vengeance anu reuenge ’ 

Till thou the lie-giuer,.and thatlie do lie, & 

Li earth as quiet as thy Fathers fcull. 

In proofewhereofthere is my Honours pawnc 

Engage it to the tryall if thou darft. " 
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